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EDITORIAL. 
#  • 
Everyone  is  getting  into  the  harness  of 
daily  routine  in  a  most  satisfactory  manner, 
and  each  coming  day  brings  with  it  new 
hopes,  new  ambitions,  and  new  possibilities. 
The  mill-wheel  of  Knowledge  now  grinds 
smoothly.  The  Clubs  have  begun  active  work 
again,  and  many  and  various  are  the  plans 
laid  by  each  society  for  concerts,  receptions, 
and  other  entertainments  to  be  held  in  the 
ensuing  months. 
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In  this  issue  of  the  "Lens,"  we  call  special 
attention  to  the  article  on  "Dr.  Howe  and 
His  Work  for  the  Blind,"  which  is  especially 
timely  as  this  month  marks  the  one  hundred 
and  second  anniversary  of  the  birth  of  our 
great  benefactor,  and  too  much  stress  cannot 
be  laid  upon  the  great  work  of  this  man,  who 
did  so  much  for  his  fellow  men  in  distress. 

We  are  now  approaching  a  season  of  the 
year  when  nearly  every  one  in  this  broad 
land  pauses  for  a  little  time  in  his  or  her 
struggle  after  gain,  and  looks  back  over  the 
year  that  is  past,  considering  his  or  her  indi- 
vidual blessings,  and  is  thankful.  We  feel 
very  sure  that  there  is  ho  pupil  in  Perkins  In- 
stitute who  cannot  find  many  things  to  be 
thankful  for,  and  we  hope  that  when  we  all 
sit  down  to  partake  of  our  abundant  feast  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  we  may  not  forget  to 
render  thanks  to  Him  "Who  is  the  giver  of 
every  good  and  perfect  gift." 

November  ist  finds  the  "Lens"  in  its  light 
and  commodious  new  quarters,  the  old  docu- 
ment room  having  been  assigned  to  us. 
The  room  is  admirably  suited  to  our  use 
and  is  much  appreciated. 
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We  recently  received  a  letter  from  Supt. 
Fraser  of  the  Halifax  School,  enclosing  the 
"News  Letter,"  sent  out  regularly  to  the 
alumni  of  that  school.  It  is  brief,  to  the 
point,   and   altogether   admirable. 

Jfr  4fc  dfc 

•vs*  IS*  W 

INDIAN    OLDTOWN. 

About  eighty  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the 
Penobscot  River  is  the  little  village  of  Old- 
town.  At  this  point  in  the  river  is  an  island, 
between  fifteen  and  twenty  miles  long.  On 
the  southern  end  of  this  island  is  the  Indian 
village  of  the  Penobscot  Tribe.  During  my 
last  summer  vacation  I  had  the  great  plea- 
sure of  visiting  the  village  for  a  few  hours 
with  some  of  my  friends.  I  was  stopping  at 
a  little  village  called  Bucksport,  on  the 
Penobscot,  about  thirty  miles  below  Oldtown. 

A  party  of  us  started  early  one  morning. 
The  first  part  of  our'  journey  was  accom- 
plished by  carriage  and  the  rest  by  trolley.  I 
cannot,  in  this  article,' tell  about  the  places  we 
went  through,  but  we  finally  arrived  at  Old- 
town.  *  *   ••« 

On  our  way  down  to  the  ferry  we  saw  a 
store  where  there  were  all  sorts  of  pretty  ar- 
ticles which  were  made  by  the  Indians.     We 
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stopped  here  some  time  in  order  to  make 
some  purchases  of  souvenirs.  In  this  store 
there  were  war-clubs,  canoes,  bows  and  ar- 
rows, picture-frames,  glove-boxes  and  many 
other  things. 

Different  members  of  the  party  selected  dif- 
ferent things.  I  was  undecided  whether  to 
buy  a  canoe  or  a  war-club.  I  finally  chose 
the  canoe.  After  making  our  purchases  we 
went  on  to  the  ferry.  Here  we  found  a  full- 
blooded  Indian  awaiting  us.  We  were 
rowed  across  the  stream  in  a  bateau.  The 
most  interesting  part  of  this  ride  was  this: — 
when  we  were  out  into  the  stream  we  noticed 
that  the  river  was  filled  with  logs.  Our 
ferryman  took  a  long  pole  with  a  sharp  iron 
spur  in  the  end  of  it,  and  with  this  kept  the 
boat  off  the  logs,  which  threatened  to  crush 
against  its  sides.  The  distance  from  the 
mainland  to  the  island  is  not  great,  and  in 
spite  of  the  logs  we  were  soon  over  to  the 
island. 

We  walked  through  the  village*  busily  find* 
ing  out  whatever  we  could  about  the  people, 
their  houses  and  their  manner  of  living.  They 
do  not  live  in  wigwams  as  they  once  did,  but 
in  wooden  houses.  These  houses  are  for  the 
most  part  greatly  in  need  of  repair.     Many 
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of  the  windows  are  broken,  while  in  some 
houses  there  are  no  windows  at  all.  Some 
of  the  little  papooses  were  busily  playing  in 
the   village   street. 

There  is  only  one  street  through  the  vil- 
lage, and  all  the  houses  are  on  this  street. 
Some  little  children  were  playing  with  what 
seemed  to  be  the  remains  of  an  old  wash- 
boiler. 

Under  an  awning  sat  an  old  squaw,  making 
baskets.  We  stopped  for  a  moment  here.  On 
the  left,  as  we  came  near  the  end  of  the  vil- 
lage, was  a  cemetery.  The  cemetery  was 
overgrown  with  grass  and  weeds  so  that  we 
were  unable  to  go  into  it.  We  would  prob- 
ably have  found  some  old  graves.  A  little 
farther  on  we  saw  another  cemetery,  into 
which  we  went  for  the  sake  of  reading  the 
epitaphs.  These  are  a  few  of  the  epitaphs  we 
saw  on  some  of  the  Governors'  stones: 
Governor  Sockabesin  Swassin, 
Born  1826,  died  in  1885. 

In  accordance  with  the  custom  of  his  tribe 
he  received  the  office  of  Governor  from  his 
father,  which  office  he  held  for  seven  years 
to  the  time  of  his  death.  A  pure  and  upright 
man,  he  was  much  beloved  and  honored  by 
the  tribe,  and  respected  by  all. 

I 


Joseph  Attean, 
Governor   of    Penobscot   Tribe.      Born    Dec. 
25,    1829;   drowned  on  west  bank  of  Penob- 
scot, July  4,   i8;o;  aged  forty  years. 

Governor  Thomas  Sockalexis, 
Governor  of  Penobscot  Tribe  at  Oldtown  for 
thirty-five  years. 

Inscriptions  similar  to  that  on  Governor 
Swassin's  stone  were  written  on  the  others. 
This  showed  how  the  governors  of  the  tribe 
were  loved  and  respected  by  their  people. 

There  are  about  four  hundred  and  fifty  of 
the  tribe  left.  We  learned  from  the  ferryman 
that  their  numbers  were  increasing.  Many  of 
them  are  away  in  the  summer,  selling  bas- 
kets, and  other  pieces  of  their  work.  They 
are  Catholics,"- and  have  their  little  church. 
There  were  some  interesting  things  told* me 
about  the  Indians. 

After  I  had  been  to  Indian  Oldtown  I 
learned  some  very  interesting,  things  about 
the  Indians. 

No  matter  where  an  Indian  may  be  in  this 
country  he  has  the  right  if  he  sees  a  yellow 
ash  to  cut  it  down.  This  is  a  permission 
given  him  by  the  Government.     If  an  Indian 
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is  travelling  with  a  tent  he  has  perfect  right 
to  encamp  on  any  person's  land  if  he  is  not 
harming  a  garden  or  damaging  the  person's 
fields  in  any  other  way.  I  should  advise 
everybody  who  ever  has  the  chance  to  go  to 
Indian   Oldtown   to  be  sure   to   go. 

JOSEPH    BARTLETT. 

j"c  «>%  «Jk 

DR.     HOWE    AND    HIS    WORK    FOR 
THE    BLIND. 

(From  the  H.  JVL  C  Year  Book.) 
In  the  year  1832,  the  first  report  of  the 
school  for  the  blind  was  presented  to  the 
legislature'  of  Massachusetts.  About  three 
years  before  this  a  movement  was  started  in 
Boston  for  the  education  of  the  blind,  Dr. 
John  D.  Fisher  being,  perhaps,  the  most  en- 
thusiastic leader.  At  first  the  interest  in  this 
undertaking  was  very  great,  and  people  were 
curious  to  know  the  result  of  this  experiment. 
Up  to  this  time,  the  blind  had  been  looked 
upon  as  a  class  dependent  on  their  seeing 
brethren  for  support  and  everything  else. 

Shortly  after  Dr.  Fisher  became  interested 
in  the  cause  of  the  blind,  he  sought  and  se- 
cured the  aid  of  Dr.  Samuel  Gridley  Howe, 
who  had  lately  returned  from  Greece,  where 
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he  had  been  engaged  in  aiding  the  Cretans, 
who  were  in  great  distress.  Dr.  Howe  felt 
that  he  was  unfit  for  such  a  great  work,  but  he 
undertook  it  with  such  zeal  and  enthusiasm 
tfiat  he  became  one  of  the  greatest,  if  not  the 
greatest,  educators  of  the  blind  that  the 
world  has  known. 

Dr.  Howe  undertook  his  new  mission  with 
the  same  iron  determination  that  marked 
every  effort  of  his  life.  The  motto  of  this 
great  man  was,  "Obstacles  are  things  to  be 
overcome/'  and  no  man  has  lived  up  to  his 
motto  more  literally  and  unceasingly  than 
did  Dr.  Howe. 

"He  who  climbs  to  highest  mountains 
Breaths  the  pure  air  at  last." 

After  the  first  wave  of  enthusiasm  had  died 
out,  Dr.  Howe  and  Dr.  Fisher,  together  with 
a  few  others,  put  their  shoulders  to  the  wheel, 
and  began  the  long  and  arduous  struggle  of 
educating  and  making  the  blind  as  independ- 
ent and  self-supporting  as  those  blessed  with 
sight.  And  indeed  this  was  Dr.  Howe's 
greatest  aim,  to  enable  the  blind  to  hold  a 
high  place  in  mechanical  and  artistic  work, 
and  to  be  as  good  citizens  as  their  compan- 
ions. 

The  first  school  was  started  in  the  home 
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of  Dr.  Howe,  with  a  mere  handful  of  pupils. 
Later,  the  school  was  moved  to  Pearl  Street, 
where  it  remained  for  a  few  years.  About 
the  year  1839,  Colonel  Perkins,  of  Boston, 
wanted  the  building  on  Pearl  Street  for  busi- 
ness purposes,  and  in  exchange  gave  Dr. 
Howe  the  Mount  Washington  Hotel  in 
South  Boston,  for  his  school,  on  condition 
that  it  should  be  called  the  Perkins  Insti- 
tution. 

At  first,  the  work  of  the  school  was  car- 
ried on  under  trying  difficulties,  the  funds 
being  very  low  and  the  expenses  great;  but 
at  all  times  there  was  "Plain  living  and  high 
thinking." 

Besides  the  regular  curriculum  of  a  gram- 
mar school,  there  were  many  works  of  handi- 
craft taught,  such  as  chair-caning,  broom 
making,  mattress  making,  etc. 

In  1837,  Dr.  Howe  discovered  in  New 
Hampshire  one  whose  affliction  appealed  to 
his  philanthropic  nature,  and  he  saw  in  her  a 
channel  of  life  which  had  not  yet  been 
opened.  This  person  was  Laura  D.  Bridge- 
man,  a  deaf,  dumb  and  blind  girl.  Dr.  Howe 
went  himself  to  see  Laura,  and  the  result  of 
his  visit  was  that  she  returned  with  him  to 
Boston,  and  commenced  her  training  under 
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his  care.  Dr.  Howe  was  the  first  to  under- 
take the  education  of  the  deaf,  dumb  and 
blind,  and  to  open  to  those  imprisoned  souls 
the  book  of  life,  a  volume  which  thus  far 
had  been  unopened  to  them.  Laura  Bridge- 
man  was  the  forerunner  of  Helen  Keller, 
Elizabeth  Robin,  Edith  Thomas,  and  Thomas 
Stringer,  the  mention  of  whose  names  is 
sufficient  testimony  of  the  success  of  Dr. 
Howe's   experiment. 

In  1842  Charles  Dickens  visited  the  school, 
and  gave  to  the  world,  in  his  matchless  way, 
the  story  of  what  was  being  done  within 
the  walls  of  the  institution. 

In  1850,  Dr.  Fisher  died,  and  the  blind  lost 
a  sincere  friend  and  a  faithful  helper.  But 
Dr.  Howe  labored  on,  never  tiring  of  his 
mission  of  love,  and  always  seeking  to  pro- 
mote the  work  and  to  encourage  the  blind 
to  aspire  to  great  and  noble  ideals,  in  order 
that  they  might  prove  to  the  world  that, 
though  they  were  physically  sightless,  the 
eye  of  their  souls  was  opened,  and  thirsting 
to  see  the  greatest  and  noblest  the  world 
can  give. 

Dr.  Howe  died  on  the  ninth  of  January, 
1876,  leaving  behind  him  a  monument  built 
of  great  deeds,  surmounted  by  the  greatest 
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work   of   his   life,    his   undying   love   for   the 
blind. 

The  blind  had  reason  to  mourn  the  death 
of  Dr.  Howe,  for  he  was  their  greatest  bene- 
factor, and  the  one  who  made  it  possible  to 
succeed  in  life,  and  to  become  respected  by 
all. 

Mr.  Michael  Anagnos  succeeded  Dr. 
Howe,  and  has  carried  on  the  work  with  the 
same  undying  energy  and  interest  that  char- 
acterized the  life  of  his  great  predecessor.  It 
would  be  impossible,  within  the  limits  of 
this  article,  to  dwell  at  any  length  on  the 
work  of  Mr.  Anagnos.  Nothing  can  testify 
more  eloquently  to  the  value  of  his  labors 
than  the  additions  he  has  made  in  estab- 
lishing a  kindergarten  and  primary  depart- 
ment in  the  school,  the  securing  a  perma- 
nent printing  fund,  and  many  other  advan- 
tages, which  have  made  the  education  of  the 
blind  a  more  perfect  and  complete  system. 
FREDERICK  V.  WALSH. 

£b  «J«.  «J?. 

*VS*  *iS*  *VC* 

CORPORATION    DAY. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  trustees  of  Per- 
kins Institution  took  place  October  4.  The 
following  are  the  officers  for  the  ensuing 
year: 

11 


Francis  H.  Appleton,  President;  Amory  A. 
Lawrence,  Vice-President;  Patrick  T.  Jack- 
son, Treasurer;  Michael  Anagnos,  Secretary. 
The  trustees  are:  Francis  H.  Appleton,  Wm. 
Leonard  Benedict,  William  Endicott,  Charles 
P.  Gardiner,  J.  Theodore  Heard,  George  H. 
Richards,  Richard  M.  Saltonstall,  S.  Lothrop 
Thorndike.  Henry  Endicott  and  Edward 
Wigglesworth  Grew,  Auditors  of  Treasurer's 
Accounts. 

There  was  a  special  exhibition  in  the  hall 
in  the  afternoon,  and  the  following  program 
was  given: 

Divertimento,  Mozart,  Orchestra;  Eighth 
Class  in  Physiology,  Mr.  Faulkner;  Flute 
Solo,  John  Wetherell;  Fifth  Class  in  Eng- 
lish, Miss  McMaster;  Minuet  in  D,  Haydn, 
Orchestra. 

aU  4fc  4fa 

W  *W  IP 

SCHOOL    ITEMS. 

4*  4fc 

Francis  J.  Rochford,  of  last  year's  senior 
class,  has  entered  Bates  College,  and  thus 
far,   is   very   successful. 

Charles  Amadon  has  entered  the  Conser- 
vatory of  Music  this  year,  and  is  to  take  a 
complete   vocal   course. 
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Mr.  Lincoln  Roys,  the  science  teacher  in 
this   school   last   year,    has    gone   to    Pough- 
keepsie,  N.  Y.,  as  teacher  of  mathematics  in 
the  High  School. 

Miss  Ewell,  who  resigned  her  position  as 
mathematics  teacher  last  year,  was  married 
last  August  to  Mr.  Eugene  Vining,  formerly 
assistant  principal  of  this  Institution.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Vining  have  the  best  wishes  of  all 
for  their  future  success  and  happiness. 

W 

Wednesday  evening,  October  28,  the  pu- 
pils of  the  Institution  were  invited  to  attend 
two  recitals,  one  given  by  Madame  Jaffa, 
in  Steinert  Hall,  and  the  other  by  Mr.  Fael- 
ten  in  the  Huntington  Avenue  chambers. 
Both  recitals  were  much  enjoyed  by  those 
who   went  from  the   Institution. 

On  October  23  the  pupils  were  invited  to 
visit  the  Merchants'  and  Manufacturers'  Fair. 
Those  who  went  enjoyed  the  afternoon  very 
much.  The  most  interesting  feature  of  the 
afternoon  was  the  United  States  Government 
exhibit,  consisting  of  a  collection  of  guns 
and  a  number  of  figures  dressed  in  the  uni- 
forms of  the  United  States  army  at  different 
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periods.  Although  these  figures  bore  the  in- 
scription: "Hands  Off,"  the  pupils  from  our 
school  were  permitted  to  touch  them,  and 
they  obtained  a  very  good  idea  of  the  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  guns  used  in  modern  war- 
fare, and  of  the  uniforms  used  by  the  officers. 

«J«.  •>«.  «M. 

*vv*  *Vi*  -iS* 

Kindergarten     and     Primary     Department 
Notes. 

A  new  building  for  primary  girls  has  been 
opened  this  year,  with  a  large  class.  Miss 
Blanche  Barrett  of  Lexington  is  the  matron, 
and  Miss  Filmore,  who  was  assistant 
matron  at  South  Boston  last  year,  has  been 
transferred  to  the  new  building  at  Jamaica 
Plain  to  fill  the  same  position.  There  is  a 
resident  violin  teacher  this  year,  Miss  Kittie 
Ida  Fish,  Worcester,  Mass.,  who  devotes  all 
of  her  time  to  the  violin  pupils.  The  hall, 
which  hitherto  was  the  Sloyd  knitting  room, 
is  used  for  a  music  room  this  year,  and  there 
have  been  new  rooms  made  in  the  basements 
of  the  different  buildings  for  the  Sloyd  classes. 

Tom  Stringer  has  a  new  teacher,  Miss 
Mills,  who,  last  year,  had  charge  of  one  of 
the  deaf  and  dumb  girls  at  South  Boston. 
Tom  is  taking  a  course  at  the  Mechanic  Arts 
High  this  year.     Miss  Conley,  Tom's  former 
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teacher,    has    gone    to    Philadelphia,    to    do 
clerical  work. 

M.  Jfc  3b 

*VC*  *1C  1C* 

PRINCIPAL'S  NOTE  BOCK. 

About  200  volumes  in  line  type  and  Braille 
have  been  put  into  the  reading  room,  for  a 
reference  library.  The  collection  comprises 
selections  from  the  favorite  British  and 
American  poets  and  prose  writers,  with  a 
number  of  volumes  of  national  and  geo- 
graphical reading.  The  books  will  be  taken 
out  for  use  during  study  and  reading  hours, 
by  the  officer  of  the  day  or  leader  of  the 
evening  reading. 

.jr. 

Attention  is  called  to  the  recent  change 
whereby  mid-week  visits  home  are  abolished, 
and  all  going  home  at  the  end  of  the  week 
must  return  at  ten  minutes  before  nine  Sun- 
day evening. 

•St.  -il-  Ot. 

*>S*  W  •>«* 

A  DAY  AT  CANOBIE   LAKE. 

One  warm  day  in  August  my  mother  and 
I  took  a  pleasant  car  ride.  The  road  leads 
through  woods  and  quiet  towns.  After  an 
hour's  ride  we  reached  Canobie  Lake  Park. 
This  is  a  very  pleasant  place,  with  a  beauti- 
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tul  lake  where  boats  are  sailing  at  all  hours 
of  the  day.  There  are  all  kinds  of  amuse- 
ments for  the  children,  such  as  swings,  fly- 
ing-horses, and  others. 

There  is  also  a  very  nice  place  where  my 
mother  and  I  had  a  lunch.  There  is  a  band 
that  plays  most  of  the  day.  In  other  parts  of 
the  park  there  are  seats  which  are  shaded  by 
large  trees.  In  another  place  is  a  theatre, 
where  plays  are  going  on  every  day. 

After  being  there  five  or  six  hours,  I  went 
to  the  gate  to  wait  for  a  car,  but  missed  it 
because  there  were  so  many  people  ahead  of 
me  that  by  the  time  I  got  to  the  car  it  was 
full.  So  I  waited  until  the  next,  which  I 
caught,  and  reached  home  in  fifty  minutes. 
I  enjoyed  the  day  very  much,  and  hope  to 
go  again. 

CLARENCE    HAMLETT, 
(Boys'  Primary  School,  Jamaica  Plain.) 

«J«.  M  .»«. 

W  •>{•  •>«• 

Self-control  gives  power  to  strength  and 
adds  grace  to  beauty. 

*w 

Obedience  has  found  its  only  perfect  illus- 
tration in  the  Son  of  God.  Freedom  cannot 
prevail  until  it  is  regnant  in  the  lives  of  the 
sons  of  men.  Supt.  Stetson* 
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ROLL  OF  HONOR, 

4fa  Jfc  J& 

W  'a-  0? 

October,    1903. 

Lyman  Harvey,  98;  Joseph  Bartlett  Frank 
Nelson,  Edward  Ryon,  95;  Edward  Bradley, 
94;  Krikor  Hagopian,  93;  William  Graham, 
Alfred  Heroux,  92;  Chesley  Cotton,  John 
Curran,  Everett  Davison,  Harry  Muldoon, 
William  Walsh,  91;  Morris  Kirshen,  William 
McQueeney,  Charles  Stamp,  Edwin  Stuart, 
John  Wetherell,  90. 

Honorable  Mention: — Charles  Bixby,  Ed- 
ward Cummings,  Henry  Dewhurst,  Albert 
Fuller,  Frank  Ransom,  Fred  Viggers,  89; 
Francis  Diamond,  George  Clark,  Robert 
Muldoon,  Henry  Van  Vliet,  88;  James  Cun- 
ningham, Frank  Drew,  Olaf  Lund,  87;  Frank 
Ierardi,  86;  Albert  Butters,  Stephen  Cas- 
sassa,  85. 

Deportment  100  per  cent. : — Joseph  Bart- 
lett, Lyman  Harvey,  Frank  Nilson,  Edward 
Ryan,  Edward  Bradley,  Edwin  Stuart,  Jas. 
Cunningham,  Francis  Drew,  Wesley  Lord, 
Edward  Cummings,  Morris  Kirshen,  Olaf 
Lund,     Frank    Ransom,     Henry    Van    Vliet, 

17 


Krikor  Hagopian,  Harry  Muldoon,  Patrick 
Osborne,  Charles  Stamp,  Albert  Butters, 
George  Furrow,  Stephen  Cassassa,  Edward 
Govereau,  Chesley  Cotton,  John  Curran, 
Wm.  McQueeney,  Wm.  Vaughn,  Franklin 
Pierce,    Ralph    Nelson. 

Mm  J«.  Mk 
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H.     M.     C. 

The  H.  M.  C.  held  their  first  reception  and 
entertainment  of  the  term  on  Friday  even- 
ing,   October  23. 

The  reception  was  on  for  eight  o'clock,  and 
we  spent  an  enjoyable  time  meeting  old 
friends  with  the  new.  Mr.  Coles,  a  humorist, 
of  Dorchester,  was  present,  and  very  kindly 
entertained  us  with  humorous  readings.  He 
promises  to  come  again. 

Our  Principal  spoke  on  the  benefits  of 
such  an  organization  as  the  H.  M.  C.  Music 
was  supplied  by  some  of  the  best  talent  of 
the  New  England  Conservatory.  The  latter 
part  of  the  evening  was  devoted  to  a  social 
time  and  refreshments.  In  closing,  our  presi- 
dent extended  his  invitation  to  all  to  be  pres- 
ent at  the  next  entertainment  given  by  the 
club. 
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IN    A    FOREST    FIRE. 
*       # 

It  was  in  the  summer  and  the  air  was  still; 
there  was  not  a  sound  in  the  whole  forest. 
Everything  seemed  dead;  even  the  brook  did 
not  whisper  and  murmur  as  it  flowed  on- 
ward over  the  pebbles. 

I  took  a  drink  of  the  cool  water  that 
flowed  beside  me.  It  seemed  as  if  the  brook 
was  there  just  for  the  wanderers  and  the  wild 
beasts  that  strayed  that  way.  I  laid  myseif 
down  on  the  green  moss  which  grew  along 
the  banks  of  the  brook.  I  closed  my  eyes 
and  soon  was  fast  asleep. 

I  awoke  with  the  sound  of  owls  shrieking 
in  the  branches  of  the  trees  over  my  head. 
It  was  night  and  very  dark,  so  dark  that  I 
could  hardly  see  the  tree  trunks  that  sur- 
rounded me. 

A  blast  of  wind  swept  past  me,  and  before 
I  had  arisen  another  blast  pursuing  a  cloud 
of  smoke,  nearly  overcame  me.  It  continued 
a  few  moments  and  then,  suddenly,  I  saw 
a  blaze.  It  lighted  the  whole  forest.  It 
dawned  on  me  there  was  a  forest  fire,  a 
dreadful  monster  which,  should  I  try  to  es- 
cape it  by  running,  would  overtake  and  de- 
vour me. 
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I  knew  not  what  to  do!  Nothing  seemed 
so  horrible  as  death  by  fire.  Suddenly  a 
thought  came  to  me, — the  brook  was  near 
by,  and  I  could  lie  down  in  that  until  ths 
fire  had  passed  by  on  its  mission  of  destruc- 
tion, and  that  was  my  single  chance  of  es- 
cape. 

So  I  quickly  took  off  my  blouse  which  I 
had  on  and  laid  it  in  the  water,  thinking  it 
might  be  a  help  to  prevent  my  suffocating. 

I  lay  down  with  my  face  close  to  the 
water's  surface,  for  as  you  all  know,  there  is 
a  cool  current  of  air  always  in  motion  on 
the  surface  of  the  earth  and  on  the  water. 

The  air  grew  hotter  and  hotter,  and  even 
the  water  grew  warm.  I  could  hear  the 
crackling  of  the  branches  above  my  head! 
I  was  completely  surrounded  by  fire!  The 
flames  roared!  The  branches  snapped. 
Branches  of  burning  wood  fell  into  the  brook 
making  a  horrible  sizzling  sound  which 
sounded  like  the  escaping  steam  from  a  huge 
engine.  All  of  these  sounded  like  demons 
shrieking  and  dancing  around   me. 

It  grew  so  hot  that  I  was  obliged  to  put 
my  blouse  over  my  head,  and  so  prevent  my 
head  from  being  scorched,  and  so,  too,  could 
breathe   more  easily. 
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So  I  waited  hours,  when  at  last  I  took 
courage,  and  standing  up,  gazed  around  me. 
The  ground  was  covered  with  red  hot  cin- 
ders and  trunks  of  trees  that  smouldered  all 
about   me. 

It  seemed  like  a  horrid  dream.  Just  a  few 
hours  before,  the  ground  was  covered  with 
green  moss,  and  now  it  was  a  great  bed  of 
ashes. 

I  said  to  myself,  "I  must  go  home.,,  But 
how?  I  could  not  walk  over  red  hot  cinders, 
for  I  had  no  shoes.  I  could  not  walk  over 
burning  branches  with  my  bare  feet.  How 
was  I  going  to  get  out  of  the  woods?  Once 
more  the  brook!  I  could  travel  in  the  brook 
until  it  entered  the  river,  and  thence  I  could 
get  to  the  railroad  track  which  ran  close  to 
the   bank   of   the   river. 

I  knew  that  I  was  safe  now,  and  soon 
reached   home. 

The  first  thing  that  I  asked  for  when  I 
got  into  the  house  was  something  to  eat, 
for  I  had  not  had  a  mouthful  of  food  for 
thirty-six  hours.  You  can  imagine  how 
hungry  I  felt.  I  related  my  adventure  to 
my  mother.  She  said  that  I  owed  my  life  to 
the  owl  and  the  brook.  Ever  since  that  day 
I  have  never  tried  to  shoot  an  owl  or  to  stop 
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a  brooklet  from  flowing  on  its  way. 

Henry  Van  Vliet. 

«>fc  .M.  J4, 
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